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B. F. HARDING.
L ATTorNEy &c. ar Law,
Wilmington, Will County Ilinois.

: 0SGOOD & LITTLE,
Attorasysand Counsellors ht Law and Soljecit-
ersiaChavcery Joliet,[l:, Office an Chicage
strent, nearly opposite the Clerk’s Ofhioe.

(Uss Gueoon. W. E. Latriz

ELISHA C. FELLOWS,
ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT Law,
And Soliciter and Counselior
Ia Chancery, will regularly attend the
" eourts in the counties of Will,DuPage,
“Kendall, McHeary, Grundy and Iro.
quols. Office and residence on East

-wide the river, Joliet, TN

thinkx FoR THE TidNEx
BY “'!l.l.!'All LYLE.

Be ye not zealous over much,

But ltnpf.ggd time will make you better:
There isa faith care cannot touch,

Which leaves the suul without & fetter.
Oh. itis hut a 8orry creed
To look for nothing
To meet a kindness 1n
With a smile of mis
The 1ale of ill is not &
Man loves not always

lut deceitfng.
your need
believing !

0 slrong;

wrath and wrong.

It cannot be that every heart
Is steeled so much against its neighbor;
l.et each with reason play his part,
And fruit will epring fiom out the labort
Progreesing still life’s journey through,
Be just and kind towards your fellow,
Remembering whate’er you do,
That duty spreads the smoothest pillow;
And ne'er the hand of friendship spurn,
But trust, and man will trust in turn.

Some men there be who deem it goed
In trade to overreach another;

Aud some who would not, the’ the¥ could,

Upraise a hand to help another:

They deem not, though convulsions wide

May show the earth by danger shaken,

That still of hearts unjust though pride

A dark and true account is taken,

Kingdoms may quake and thrones may fall

But God is looking over all,

Oh, join mot then the strifes of men,

But hourly show, by wazing kinder,
That ye bave reached the moment when
Reason no more is growing blinder !
And that ye hope that time should yield
A change for each henighted nation.
Seek not at first so wide a field

To fling the seeds of reformation ;

But sow them first in hearts at home,
Thewn trust in God, and fruit will szome.

S. W- BOWEN.
ATTOANEY & COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW ANDSOLICITOR

, IN CHANCRRY.

Will practics in Will,Dupage,lroquors,Grun-
dv, andthe adjoining counties.
Ofce—~Adjoining the Jolict Signal Office. yp

slairs.

; . EEMAYNARD,

. ATROBRSRY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Ofice— In Hatton’s new Building, Ex-
«.obarge sticet, Joliet,

46,080

"ACRES of choice and well locared farming
jawdg in the vicinit, 0. Jeliet  Alo, some of
gha'bbal Town prop:riy in Joliet fov saje—FEFn-
guire of

HUGH HENDERSON,

ATTORNRY &C. AT LAW,

O Rz in Ialiet, Wil County, [Ihnots

| C- M- Ll'al‘:o
-1 Atiorney qnd Counsellor at Law,

AND SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,
Ofice in Moriis C. H., Grundy Counly, 1I1.

J. BARNETT,
~Arrorney sxp Couxgriion An Law,
! ilmington, 111,
; so u8 feneral agent in, paying taxes
w;tln]t:;lt;'in'gansulliql:mh, &cp All collec
tinnsconfided to him willbe atrended to wit
vromptness and fidelity.

€. C. VANIIORN s
¢C llor at Law, snd Solicits
“":mi.:é:ane:t‘;:.(?li-irl:a, Will Co. 1L

JACOB A, WHITEMAN,
ATTORANEY AND COENSRLLOR AT LAW.
And CounsallerinChancery

Niddleport, Iroguoiscounty. Hf.
" WM. A. BOARDMAN.

AFTORNREY aAND cnunln.u;u AT LAW,
ANDsoLICIY R (8 CHlANCRRY,
(LiMiefort Lake Gnui._lly‘, ) 0.
- nd <0 any professisnal husiness w
“?:Illl :::ﬂlllld to his charge in the Seventh
Judlcial eireuit. Ulivoir.

k31 R.F. anowsg. Mé l:a.'l S
1 i ou ¥y
é’mm?l:%km‘::d h::u.‘:'mm the East,
. ;iu sttand exclusively to the business Ef his
professian
_ J.C. H. HOBBS, M. D.
Offise in the Cansl Office Building
Lockporl Hllinois. .
Dis. JOHNSON & JOHNSON,
. Wilmington. Will Co , IlL.

3 W JOMNSONy M D. M J JORNSON, M D.

T OW. F. MBRRICK, M. D.
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north ofthe Exchapge Hotel, Fast
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The Rupaway Mateh; s
Og, How Ao ScrooLmasTER MARRIED A
ForTung.

I'’s about ten years ago sense the. in-
cident what I’'m gwine ts tell you toock
place. It caused a great semsation ‘in
Pineville at the time, and had the effeet
of making fellers monsterous careful how
they run away with other people’s daught.
er’s without their censent. ever sense:
Mi. Ebenezer Doolittle was the bom-
inables’ man afier rich gals that ever was
He budo’t béen in Pinevilie more’n six
wmonths before be had found out every
rich gal in the settlement, whose father
hud twenty miggers, and courted all of
them withio a day’s ride. He was rather
od to Le poplar with the gals , &somehow
-hey didn’t Like his ways,and the way they
did bluft bim off was enough to discourage
anybedy but a Yankee schaolmaster who
wanied to get mariied, and badn’t many
years of geaca lett.  Bot itdidn’t seem 1o
wake no sort of difference to him. He
undertoock ‘em by the job. He war
bound to have a rich wife out of some of
‘em, and if he failed in one case, it only
made him more perseverin in the next.
His motto was, never say die! .

_ Betty Darling; as they used to call her
~old Mr Darling’s daughtér, what used
to live out on the Runs—wab about the
torn downest mischief of a gal in Geor-
gia. Betty was rich, handsome and smar;
bad more admirers than she could shake
a dtick at, but she wae such a tormentin’
livtle coguetie thét 1hs lioys were allaf.
raid to cort heér in right down edrhest.~
When Doolittle found her out, he went at
her liken house on fire. She was just
the gal for him, and he was determined
to bave her at the risk of his life.,, |

. Well, he laid siege to Mr. - Darling’s
house day and night,and when he couldn’t
lesve school to go and see her, he rit Jet.
ters tb her, that was enough to throw any
gal but Bauty In a fit of high stericks to
read 'em. Justas every bedy made a
feller b’lieve had he the thing did, she
kicked bim flat. But, shaw! he was
perfectiy used to it, and he wae 100 much
of a filosopher to be discouraged by such
a rebuff, when the - game wae worth pur-
suing. .
He didn't loose a minits time, but jus
brushed up and went at her again.—
Every body was perfectly surprised to see
him gwine back to oid Darling’s afierthe
way he had been treated by Betty; but
they were a good deal more surprised,
and the boys .were terribly alarmed in
about a month at the headway he seemed
to be makin’ in his suit. IL, at once,
Betty’s conduct seemed to change tbwards
him, and though ber father and mother
werd terribly oppoesed to the maich, any
body could see that she was heginnin’ to
like the schoolmaster very well.

Things went on in this way for & while
till bimehy old Darling begun to get so
uneasy about it, that he teld Doolittle he

it he ketched him sending any mo

letters or kiss verses to his daug
give him an allfired cowhidn’.
But Doolittle didn’t care for that neith

or.

‘was more’fi biié way to get a letter to ber

JOLI

musn’'t come to his house any mare; and
love

{er by
[ his nigger gale, he'd make pne of his boys

He could see dear Miss Betty when
|she camie a shoppin® in (own, &nd there

What did he care for old Darling? His
daughter wa: hed end hart in love with

certaim of that, once he married the gal.
On Saturday, when there was mno
echool, he weit . to old S¥uive Rodgers.
and told bim be must be ready to marry
a couple that night at exaetly ten o’clock.
“Mum,” ses he, “you musntsi, a
word to nobody. The license isall r wdy.
and the parties wants it to  be done pri.
vately.”
Squire Rodgers was bpe of the mogt
accommedatin’ old fellcrs in the wotid
on sich occasions. Mrs Rodgers was
a monstrous crankey, cross old lady, end
nothin’ did the Squire so much goad as to
marry other peoples it didn’t make no
ods who they whs. Besides Doolittle
was an inquiring man, and s great schol.
ar in his own oppinion, and belonged to
his church, .
Doolittle had arranged the whole mat
terin first rate order. Betiy was to meet!
him at the end of her father's lane, dis
guised in & dress borrowed for the occa
sion, when he was to take herin =
close one horse barouche and ‘fly with
her on the wings of love,” as he said. to
the squire’s office, whar they was to be
united in the bands of wedlock hefore an
body“in the village know’d any thing sbout
it.He had made arrangements at the hotel
for & room, which be seed fised up him-
self for the occasion, and he had writ a
letter to a friend ofhis down in Auguaty,
to be thar the next week, to take charge
of his school as he tho’t it might be me.
cessary to keep out of old Darling’s wa
for afew weeks till the old feller bad
time to come to.
Jest afier dark he mought have been
seen driving out by himselfin a barouche
towards old Darling’s. Every dody
‘spected something, and all hands were
on the lookout. It was plain to see Squire
RHodgers importance was swelled u
with something, but no hody couldn’t get
& word out of him.
Doolittle didn’t spare the lash afier he
got out of sight of town, and with strained
eyes and palpitatin’ heart, he soon reach.
ed the piace appointed to meet the ob-
Ject of his consumin’ affections.
Was ‘she thar? Nof yes! itis. Yes.
thar ghe is! the dear ciester. 'The skirt
of ber nankeen riden’ dress, what sets
close to her angelic form, flutterin’ in the
breeze. She stands timidly erouchin® in
the fence boldin’ her vale close over her
lovely face, tremblin’ in every ioint for
fear she mought be  disvovered and torn
away from the arms of ber devoted Eb
envzer. '
“Dearest angel!” ses be in a low voice.
“Oh, Ebenczer!” and she kind o" fell
in his arms.
“Compose yourse!f, my love!”
“Oh, if father should i
“Don’t fear, dearest creeter! My arm
shall protect you against this world.”—
And he was jest gwine to pull away her
vale to kise |er.
“Oh!"” ges she,
budy comin 77

“Eh,"” ses he, lookin’® round.

“didn’t | hear some

“Let's

-'ru————_ —Iﬂ-“ e —
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ses half u dozen, and RBill Datllng grab.
bed ihe bridegroom by the.neck, whils
Squire Rogers jumped pon the table and
hollered out:

“I'command the peace! | eommand
the peace in the name of the State of
Georgi ! j

“She’s my wifel” shouted Doolittle, —
“I call ppon the Jaw]”

Just then the bride ot over her faintin’
fit and raised her droopin’ head=—i}e vale
fell off, and oh, eruel fate! Mr. Ebeneger
Doalittle stoed petrified with borror, hold.
in” in bis armis hot Miss Betty but Miss
Betty’s waiten’ maid, one of the blackest
viggers in Gorgia, who, at this interestin’
crisis, rolled her eyes ppon bim like two
peeled onions & throwin’ her arms areund
his neck, exclaimed: ‘

“Dis is my dear husband what Miss
Betty gib me her own seif 1”

Sich & shout asdid follow,

“Go to the devil, you -black . ses
Doolittle. tryin’to pull away from her.

“Stick to him Silla,” ses the foilers,
“he’s yours accordin’to law.”

¥{..Old Squire Rogers looked like  he'd

married his last couple, peor old man,
and badn’t 8 word to say for himself,—
The boys . and young Darlings liked to
laughed themselves to deaih, while old
Mr. Darling, who was mad asa kornet,
was gwine to have Doolittle arrested for
niﬁger stealin right off,
oor Doolittle! He ade out at Jast
to git loose from his wife, and find the
backdoor. He haint never been heard
of in Pineville from that day to this.

F.rom the & Louis Reveills.

“Taking the Misslssippi™ =~
While Mr. Sam Stockwell, the artist,
now engaged on the gieat panoraina of

P|the Mississippi, in this city, was one af

ternoon slowly floating down the riverin
his boat, a very uncomfortable shewer
camec paitingdown, at the moment be was
about dropping anchor to sketch the pic-
furesque establishment of a sguatter —
He besitated a moment but finally let go,
und his boat swung round in the siream.
‘Vot, ish you going to pictur him mit
der rein!’ inquired his German boatman.
‘No,’ says Sam, bat I'm going 10 pic
tur’ him mit the pencil. We are now
ahout atthe right spot to take a good
view of that odd looking cabin, and if we
go on we willlose it.  So haul out the
old umbrella and [ will try a eketch. Per-.
haps hy the tme we finish vur view, the
proprietor will invite us to take some but
termilk with him.’

This old umbrella had, hy certain vio-
lent concussicns received on the trip, be-
come quite a curiosity. One half of the
whalebones were gone, and when it was
hoisted, it hung like u wo-begone sombre
ro over its owner. The pitching of it
carelessly into the boat, on sundry ocea
sions, bad introduced ill-shaped sky-lights
in its roof; and, taken altogether, it was
the sorriest -apology for shelter, ever
stretiched over a sovereign citizen of the

get in. mny dear.”

And with that he belped her into the
haroucbe, and contented himself with
imprintin® & burnin® kiss that almost
signed the kid glove on her dear little
hand, as he closed the door. ‘Then jump
ing on the front seat, he drove as fast as
he eold to town, encouragin’ her all the
way and swearin® to bher how he would
love her and make her happy and tellin’
her hew her father and mother would
forgive her,&think as much of her asever.
Poor gal! she was =o terribly agitated
that she couldn’t do nothin’ but soband
cry, which made Mr. Duolittle love her
the more and sware the harder.

When they got to the Sduire’s office.
and the boys that was on the watch secd
him help her qut of the barouche, every
body knowed her atonce, ik ¢pite of her
disguise, and such another . excitement
was mnevey seen in Pineville. Some of
the fellers was half out of their senses,
and it was nqcanﬁgy to hurry the cere-
mony over as quick as possihle, for fear
of bein’ interrupted by the row that wde
evidently bruin’.

“Be quick,” ses Doolittle, handin’ out
the licénse, and shakin’ like he had the
ager, “for Miss Darling is much sgitated.”
The Squire hardly waited to wipe his
spectacles, and didn’t take time to enjoy
himselt in readin’ the ceremony slow,
and put in the double semi.quaver in his
voice, like he always did. The noise
was geltin’ Jouder and louder ont of doors,
and sorhebody was knockin’ to get in.
“Oh!” ses Beity, leanin’ on Doolittle’s
nrm for support. Lo E
“Go on,” ses Doolittle, pressin’ her to
his side, his eyes onthe Squire, and his
face as white as a sheet.

great United States. Sum, however,
worked away beneath the ‘gingham’ un
til he finished his eketch. All the time,
affluent from the top of his cone like cov.
ering, pourec a flood of dark tinged water
through one of the holes, and down his
neck, His German waiched this siream
with intense interest, as if calculating
how much the artist’s clothes would hold
before they would leuk. When he had
finished. George, the German, broke forth
in admiration: -
‘Vell. tor a little man you snaks more
vater denever I sees pefore. It vill take
yvu von veek to be so dry and nice as ye
vas shust now.’
Just then, a voice from the shore hailed
them.
‘Look yar, you with thal awfn! ugly
hat, what in thunder are you sittin’ out
thar in the rain? Who ars you? Whas
are-you goin’ todo?’
‘l am going b cantazs the Mississippi,’
said Sam. : A
.. iYou’re ap electioneerer, ar you!’ in
quired tho squatter.
‘No, not exactly, said Saw, ‘except in
a small way for my own individual bene-
fis. 1 am going totake the river., v
Whar ar yonu qu take it to?’ ingtiir.
ed the squatter. 3¢ - .

t_r.;.' inid Bam, I;ld

‘Well, aforg you kin do that, you'll hev
to get an awfal big tub. and sot yourseif
at the mouth 10 draw it off*’

‘On no, says Sam, ‘l am drawing it off
now ' s
The squatter looked up gnd down the

shore two or three limes and then shouted
back:

“Open the door Rodgers,”
hoarse veice outside,

But the Squire didn’t hear nothin’ till
he pronounced the Jast words of the cer
emony, and Ebenezer Donlittle and Eliza
beth Darling were pronounced man and
wife.

Just then the door opened. In roshed
old Mr. Darling and Bill and Sam Dar.
ling. foflowed by a whole heap of fellers.

*“T'ake hold of bher!” ses old Darling,
flourishing hie cane over his head. .

“Stand off;”’ ses Doolittle, throwin'
himself into a real stage attitude,and ~up-
portin’ his faintin’ bride on one arm.—

bidh, and %as jest the gal to run away | “Stadd off ©ld man! She is my lawfp) |
'_'i!i lﬁﬁ.’h 3 Qié‘plre‘:u spposed the | wife; and ‘1 claim the protection of the
satch. s fof (he property e was llaw. | oo | oesd o biss|

.

‘I don’t see as-gits much lower—
vour suckin’ machine draws it off dread
ful slow.” 1SS

‘I am painting the Missisaippi, my-friend.
answered the artjst. :

-*‘Hev you got my cabin chalked down,’
he inquired.

‘Yes, answered

L3

Sam, and you, too.”

+ hy thunder!” said the squatter.
‘When you shew me tothem Inglish, fal-
lers, jesttell ’em I’'m a. Mississippi séraaia,

any Yankee machins ever invented, and
whep | hit anythin’,ffrom a billoeck down
to Byman natur’, they ginerally think
igh is comin®” o e e »
‘Aze you & Taylor man? ngnired Sam.

bl

+Knock him down! uh hold of ia 2

| bntbol.’

er—I kin hoe more corn in a. day than

‘Do you go in for Cass. then? inquired
am,

‘Well, [ calenlate not, stranger,’ shout.

ed he

‘Whatl do you Van Buren?
continued the {ﬂillw P
_*No, sir,’ shouted the screamer, T
Port Betsy. and the chifdren, and it’s d—n
tight screwin’ 1o get along with them,
with eorn at only twenty.five.cents &

‘Good bye, stick to Betroy and the
children.” said Sam; ‘they_are the Lest
nndidatvs out; and raising anchor he
floated « . As he sped onward the squar.
ter’s voice reached him once more. snd
its hurthen was:

‘Hurrah for General Jack:on, the ol4
Massissippi, and ¥e and Betsy!

£.om the Port Huron Guserver.

The Philosophy of Polities :

If one class of men, more than another,
ought to possess an extraordinary allow-
ance of of philosophy, it is thase whom
chanc® or inclihation have placed in the
arena of party polics. ‘The partizan sur.
veys his prospects. much as children are
wont to squint at the revolving varieties
of the kalaidescope. Turn them shich
way he may, there is a luminous *dis.
tance’ which ‘lehds enchaniment to the
view." Presto ¢hange! and the camere ob.
foura canaot present & more beautiful in
versioh. . v

The recent Presidential campaign =f
fords a striking illustration of this fact —
No party evey entered into & cpntest with
the “signs of the timea™ more entirely in
its favor—and seldom have its leaders en-
countered a more unexpected defeat, We
have connad over election returas till we
are in doubt whether any other team than
“old whitey” has been oh tha roiirse.—
As the despaiches come in successively,
we are inclined to enquire with the man
who was sent reeling out of doors by a
blow from the brawny arm of an aniage
nist—*Did the lightning strike anywhere
elsel” m o<, L

Reader, chase the rainhow in search of
a pot of gold—experiment for the philos
opher’s stone-attempt to prove that quack
medicines are infallible<-that the Van
Burenitescare more for Southern darkies
than cannibals for the “*bread of life’-~in
short attempt any conceivable absurdity;
but do not attempt to be a political seer.
A pair of stout military spurs will rip the
nicest ealculaiions from centre to eircum
ferance; an old horse, whose age is his
only recommendation, may distance the
choicest hobby that chance or fate ever
started on the political torf
But above ail, keep perfecily cool, re.
membering that
“This world is not so bad a world,

As we're inclined to make it:
Though whe ther gsod or whether bad,
= Depénds on how we make it."

S

A Good Example.

One of our most extensive houses . had
in its employ & porter, who was faithful
to his duties and in Whom his employers
had great eonfidence. A ehort time since
be went 1o 8 member of the firm and in

sisted upon leaving, without seeming wil-
ling to assign any reason for the unlooked
step. He wae accordingly paid off, and
he left. A day or two: since, the .morter
Teturned and- inquired of hia lormer em
ployere if they woulitake Lim back.—
They replied in the affirmative and again
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Speech of Mr. Memher. .
Helow we publis. the eloquemt and
patri.. ‘c epeech of she gallant and chivals
rous Irishn'an, TroMAs F. l!;m:t.
who wag recently condemmed io . suffes

sup- | death for no other eritde than love of bis

ative land and a desire 1o see her frped
from the oppresios, of, the .British yoke,
before sentenca was passed upon him.—
Mr. M. is said to be the most eloguent or.
ator in the world.The British govgroment,
however, did pot dare to put the sentence
My intention to say

into execution. *
“M¥ Lorps—It i
a few words only. 1 desire that the last
act.of a proceeding which has occupied
so much of the public time, sbotlild be of
sbort duration. Nor bave | the indelicate
wish to close the dreary ceremony of &
slate prosecution with a vain display . of
words.  Did I fear that hereafter, when
I should be no meore, the country 1 have
tried to serve would think Il of - me, I
might indeed avail myself of this solemn
morment (0 vindicate my sentimenw and
my conduct. Butl have no such fear.—
The t:n:nu'lt_ji-;{I will judge of those senti-
ments and that gonduct in & light fur
different from that in which the jury by
which [ bave been eonvicted bave view-
ed them; and by the country, the sentence
which you,my lords,are about topronenuece
will te remembered only as the severd
and solemn attestation of my restitude and"
truth. Whatever the language in wh:s
the sentenee be.epoken,- ? Yaow thilt ¢
fate will meet with sympathy, and my
memory will be honored. o speaking
thus accuse me not, my Lords, onan in-
deenrous presumption.. To the efforty
have made i a just and woble cause,
ascribe’ no vain i{mportance—nor: do
[ claim for thoze eforts any high reward.
But it so happens, and it will ever hepe
pen so, that those who bave iried to serve
their country, no matter how weak the
efiyit may have been, are surely to té:
ceive the thauks sihd. blesiings of itepan.
ple. Wih my country, then, lsave my
memory=—my senlimenis—my aclse=e
proudly feeling that they.require wo vin-
dication from me this day.. .. + .
A jury of my colinirymen, it is true,
have twvund me guilty of the ¢rime of which
I steod indicted. For this | entertain
not the slightest feeling of resentment
against them. Infloenced, as they have
been, by the charge of the Lord Chief
lustice, they could huve found na othay
verdict. What of the charge? Any sirong
ohservatione on it, 1 feel sincerely, !nul1
ill befit the solemnity of the scene; but
would earnestly bessech of you, ‘my
Lord=you who preside on that beneh—
when the passions and prejudices of this
hour have passed away, taappeal to your
own conscience, and to ask if it was yous
e rtial

avian

charge as it ought to have bepe,i
and indifferent between the subject and
the crown. My Lords. you may deem
this language unbecoming in me, and,
perhape, it may esal. my fate; but I am
to regret nothing [ have done==to ratracs
uoihing I have ever seid. Iam. berste
crave with no lying lip, the life consecra;
1ed to the liberty of my country, Far.ftéin
it, eveu here, here,  where the theif, the
libertine, the murderer, have lefi their
toot-priuts in the dust=here, on this spot, .
where the shadows of death surround me,
and from which 1| see my early grave id

propounded to the man the question, why
he lefithem? The porter replied, I will
tell you, now you have taken ine bucki«-
When I come into the stere in the morn

ing, feel cold, take a litle liquor; feel
goud, take & little more liquor; feel eross.
take a little more liquor, and so it was
liquor, liquor, all the time. At last] find
he geot the upper hand of me and I leave
you; now | have mastered Lim, | want to
coms, back.” _

It is useless to add that the candor of
“David” tended but to increase the pre.
yviocus.confidence of kis employers in him.
His resolution to master the monster thaz
bv bad sense enough to see was gradu.
ally destreying hiri, is an example which
well worthy the imitation of others simi
larly situated.--St. Louis Union.

,, GraMmaR.--‘Jobi, parse Girls are
lpvely."——*Girls is a common wuoun, third
erson, pluralnumber, and objecrive case,’
ive case”” 'No. Nominativé: gase.’
‘Nouminative to what verb?’ ‘I don’t know,
sir.” “Well, what follows girls? “John
Dicksofi followed our girls what we've
got to home, last Sunday afiernoon,’ *Oh!
young man! - Well I shou!d supposs they
were in the objective case.. *No, sir-ee!
when I seed 'em I should think thes
were in the possecsive case, fir he was
huggin' ’em like thunder!’~ American
Paper.

Evtrous Frast.—In the programme
ofa recent Celebration in -Boston, the
editors of New England were assigned a
place in rearof the medical faculty, and
in front of the Jawyers; upon which ar.
rangement the editor of IIBB _Phihdq"phil
Daily Republic makes this crificism: .

“The commiltee of &h teinents would
hit the correapondence betler by putiing
the printers first,. doztors next, and the
lawyers Iast; at least, that is the order of
the Apocalyptic p;odetp!dn; . Thers fam-

ine went before, aud 'death’ and bell
ollowed af e

shall be pr

an unancinted soil opened to receive
me-—even here, encircled by these ter.
rors, the hope which has beckoned me to
the periidus sea apun which I bave been
wrecked, still eonsoles, animates, enriip-
tures me. No, Ido not despair of my
poor old couetry, her peace, her liberty,
ber. glory.: For thet country, I can do no
mors, Aban bid .her Kepe. To lift this
Island. up—rto meke her a benefactor to
huttidhity, instead of being the meanes
beggar in the world—to resiore to hee
ber native powers and ancient eonstitu.
tion, this has been my ambition, and this
ambition my erime. « 5
Judged by the law of England, [ know
this crime entails the femalty of doath;
but the history of Ireland expains this
crime, and justifies it. J by that
bistory [ am no criminal—you (addres-
sing Mr. M’Manus) are no criminal—
you (addressing Mr, O'Dennohoe) are.
no criminal—I[ deserve no punishmeat——
we deserya no punishment. J hy!
that-histery, the treason of which I stand
convicted of loses all its guilt, is sanstion.
ed as a duty, will be ennobling as a sac-,
rifice. With these sentiments, my Lord,
| await the sentence of the court. Having
done what [ felt to be my duty-:-hvhf
spoken what | felt to be the truth, as
huve done on every other occasion of my
shory career, .1 .now bid farewellta the
couutry of my birthy my. passion, and mj:
death—the country whose misfortones
have invoked my sympathy —whose fae-
tions 1have to still—whose intellect I
have p téd to a lofly sim-—whoss
freedom has been my fatal dream. 1 offer’
to that country, as proof of the love I
bear her, and.the sincerity with whieh.k
thought and spoke and struggled for ber,
freedom—=the life of a young heart, d
with that life all the hopes, the homors,
the endearmeats of a bappy and aa hoa-
orable home Pmoﬂmmm
the sentence which s law

I will be sohear it, I

to.mest  fty




